


THE RAPE OF LvCRECE. 

His drumming heart cheares vp his burning eye, 

His eye commends the leading to his hand; _ 

His hand as proud offuch a dignitie , 

Smoaking with pride, marcht on, to make his Rand 
On her bare bred, the heart ofallherland; 

Whole ranks of blew vains as his hand did fcale. 
Left their round turrets deftitute and pale. 

They muftring to the quiet Cabinet, 

Where their deare gouerneffe and ladie lies, 

Do tell her fhee is dreadfullie befet, 

And fright her with confufkm of their cries. 

Shee much amaz’d breakes ope her lockt vp eyes, 
VVho peeping foorth this tumult to behold, 

Are by his flaming torch dim’d and controld. 

Imagine her as one in dead of night, 

From forth dull fleepc by dreadfuli fancie waking, 
That thinkes fhee hath beheld fome gaftlie fprite, 
Whole grim alpedt lets euerie iointa fluking, 
What terror tis: butlheein worfertaking, 

From fleepediftui bed, heedfullie doth view 
The fight which makes fuppofed terror trew. 

Wrapt 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

Wrapt and coniounded in a thou land feaies, 

■Like to a new kild bird fhee trembling lies : 

Shee dares not looke, yet winking there appeares 
Quicke-fhifting Antiques vglie in her eyes. 

« Such fhadowes are the weake- brains forgeries. 
Who angrie that the eyes Hie from their lights, 

' In darknes daunts the with more dreadfuli fights. 

His hand that yet remnines vppon her bre.ft, 

(Rude R am to batter fuch an luorie v/all :) 

May feele her heart (poore C itt.izen) diftreft, 
Wounding it felfe to death, rife vp and fall; 
Beating her bulke,that his hand drakes withaH. 

This moues in him more rage and letter pittie. 
To make the breach and enter thisfweet Citty. 

Firft like a T rompet doth his tongue begin, 

To found a parlie to his heartlefTe foe, 

VVho ore the white (beet peers her whiter chin, 
The reafon ofthis raflr ailarme to know, 

Which he by dum demeanor feekes to fliow. 

But lhee with vehement prayers vrgcthftill, 
Vnder what colour he commits this ill. 
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